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My brothers and sisters in Christ, let us pray.  O, Lord 

of Easter resurrection, may the words of my mouth and 

the meditation of all of our hearts always be acceptable 

in your sight, our strength and our redeemer, Amen.   

 I am sometimes asked by my confirmands and new 

members alike why I plop down with a “whump!” a huge 

print Bible in front of them with the admonition, “may 

this serve you well through all your life’s journey”.  And 

this week’s scripture should remind us why we need to 

read the Bible in more than just a sentence or two on a 

phone screen through something like Bible Gateway, a 

popular website which gives the Bible in electronic form.   

It’s a funny thing we do with the lectionary, divide it 

up into little bitty slices so that we can focus on just a 

few words, afraid that if we read an entire chapter it 

might just overwhelm us and we would do that thing that 

snarky teenagers do (or we did when we were snarky 

teens) and say, “Yeah?  So?”  Well, I saw something in 

this Gospel text that I don’t remember noticing before, 

but it relates to our Easter passage, too.  So let’s go back 

just one verse, to verse 18, and look at what we see.   
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Because verse 18 is the passage immediately 

following last week's text from John recounting the 

resurrection.  You remember that, right?  Mary 

Magdalene, Peter, and (we assume) John see for 

themselves the place where their Jesus should be lying, 

deceased. Instead, an empty tomb. The men return 

home, but Mary stays and becomes the first to learn that 

Jesus is not missing, but alive. She goes to the other 

disciples and tells them, “I have seen the Lord!” And it 

faithfully records also that she told the disciples that 

Jesus had said these things to her.   

Well, the very next verse then describes the disciples 

that evening, in a house behind locked doors “for fear of 

the Jews”, even though there is not any shred of 

evidence that the Jews were seeking the disciples in the 

few days after the resurrection.  But nonetheless, their 

world had been rocked, and they were scared, so they 

locked themselves away in fear even though they have 

already been told that Jesus is alive.  

Mostly because these two sentences are across two 

different weeks of readings, even though they’re 
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adjacent sentences in the Gospel of John, I didn’t put this 

together before now…the fact that Mary tells them Jesus 

is here and near, and the disciples don’t let it register.   

So just like in our Easter sermon, I talked about this 

with a few man friends of mine, and I asked, “Did you 

ever notice that?”  They said something like, “huh. 

Nope.”  Well, sipping my beer and trying to be cool, I 

replied, “Huh, me neither.”  That’s how guys talk. 

So I talked to a couple of women friends of mine, 

and they said, something like, “well, of course, the sexist 

little jerks. They’ve lived with Mary and worked with her 

and followed Jesus with her, but when she tells them 

she’s actually seen Jesus, they’re not sure? And not just 

once, but on the very next day too? Men are idiots.”   

Yeah, well, their first criticism is well in line with the 

cultural values and societal constraints of the time; 

women were not considered reliable witnesses in Biblical 

lore, and that’s just tragic, because there is a lot of very 

good stuff to be learned from women of the Bible.  Their 

second observation is well within the cultural values of 

and societal realities of this time:  men…are…clueless. 
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But there is another reading that hits even closer to 

home. What about this:  what if the other disciples do 

believe Mary, yet still choose a self-inflicted lock down? 

(pause)  What if they believe Jesus is alive but not 

powerful enough to protect them from their Jewish 

opponents? (pause) What if the other disciples think 

even a risen Savior can't save them? 

Well, the Men are from Mars and Women are from 

Venus bit stokes our righteous indignation in what is yet 

another example of sexism then and now, sure.  But this 

last bit haunts us, doesn’t it?   

Because I recognize this version of unbelief: belief 

that God exists but not that God can or will help me. 

We’ve learned a little rhyme my Swedish grandmother 

taught me here at TCC, haven’t we?  It goes: “Gud som 

haver Barnen kar, se till mig som liten ar”.  Remember 

that one from the kids sermons in the winter?  “God who 

holds the children dear, please look over little me”.  Faith 

is the key to all that we hold true in Christianity.  Go back 

and read our Epistle for today, Hebrews 11 sometime.  

It’s called the Roll Call of faith for good reason.   
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Verse 6 says that, without faith, “it is impossible to 

please God, because anyone who comes to him must 

believe that he exists and that God rewards those who 

earnestly seek him".  In the good times we say, sure, of 

course that makes sense.  But in the dark times, we do 

not have the strength to seek God, and we instead wish 

God would seek us to make us whole. 

You’ve heard me talk about my dark times and what 

they meant to my spiritual wilderness and resultant 

abandonment of and recovery of my faith.  When I was 

younger I was fairly convinced that the God I serve 

actually could have allowed me to be sexually molested, 

divorced, widowed, unemployed, and many other things 

that befell me in my childhood through and into my 20s.  

And I thought this because those events actually 

occurred in my life:  these things were real-world 

traumas that really happened.  I thought this even 

though it would throw me into a grief and despair like I 

had never known.  But I thought this because I wanted 

my God in my life, someone to love and trust, maybe 

God could, right? And I thought this even though it would 

leave me with a gaping hole in my heart and my faith.  
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I had faith that God existed. But that God “rewards 

those who earnestly seek him”? Not so much. I started 

out having no faith that God had or would ever bless me.  

I suspect many of us have been there, too, right? 

So while the petty part of me would enjoy judging 

the disciples for not believing a woman with a 

trustworthy testimony, the honest part of me knows I 

could have been them. I have been them, locked away 

for fear that my savior would not, could not, save me.  

And yet, despite their unbelief and fear, the disciples 

are rewarded with their own experience of the risen 

Jesus. He comes back anyway.  And unlike us who can 

quite easily be filled with self-righteousness and 

judgment, Christ does not choose pettiness. Instead he 

shows up speaking peace into their fears, offering a true 

encounter with his scarred body to shore up their faith, 

even delivering the gift of the Holy Spirit—a constant 

reminder of his presence and care. And later, when 

Thomas insists on his own encounter before believing the 

disciples, ever watchful Christ rolls his eyes, and says, 

“OK, Boomer”, and comes back again.  
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But this time he doesn’t leave without saying that 

those who believe without seeing are even more blessed 

than these who need to see to believe.  

For a long time, I wasn’t one of those people who 

found a way to believe without seeing. It took a long 

while for me to notice, but Christ had indeed walked 

through the locked doors of my pain to speak peace, to 

reassure, and to reinvigorate the Spirit of God within me. 

And in that death of my long held belief that I could 

control everything and I needed something, someone 

else, I made a new friend.  One who was going through a 

profound loss, someone to cry and cuss with. And I found 

my way back to the Body of Christ, a UCC church. 

Those many years ago, in my seeing but not 

believing phase of my faith journey, I heard story after 

story from people--some strangers and others I’d known 

for years--who have been down the same road. Folks 

who didn’t tease or denigrate or judge or offer some 

platitude of “that was a long time ago, you’ll be OK” 

phrases of salving my damaged soul.  I was surrounded 

with tender care. I got to see Jesus and feel his wounds, 
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even as my own were still healing.  I can really identify 

with Thomas, who wants to know a little more tangibly 

that Jesus is near and here. 

 I’ll leave you with this final thought.   

The Gospel text ends declaring that these stories 

about Jesus are told so that we might believe. Well, God 

bless those who believe without seeing. But for the rest 

of us, thanks be to God for the mercy of a real encounter, 

when we need it the most, in this time that tries our 

hearts and Spirits and souls.  Stay safe, physically distant 

but spiritually united.  Thanks be to God, 

Amen.  


